JOURNAL   OF   ARNOLD    BENNETT
Wednesday, December T^th*

M. less than convalescent, but we went to the Opera Society's
" Mikado ". Chiefly noted the impossibility of getting anything
really striking out of such material. But the organization and
ensemble were admirable. After that, and adventures in and
out of cabs and cars, we supped at Russells, M. being nearly
dead.

Thursday, December x6th.

Yesterday morning I did part of the walk that Clayhanger must
do as he comes finally home from school in the first chapter of
" Clayhanger ".

Slight signs last night on the part of the wire pullers to soften
down my manifesto, but I refused to do so. It went to press
to-day.

Friday, December ijth.

After failing to stick to any novels, I have read " The Study of
Sociology" all week.

Tea at Florence's, with about twelve.

S. B. came to the Mater's after supper, and I slanged him for
his attitude towards honest musical criticism, and for other
things* Then Edward came. Then Florence. Then R., fairly
full of etchings and whisky.

M. better. I have kept up very well so far, but I could not
stand much more of this life.

Sunday, December xgth.
We reached London prompt at 4 p.m. and found the Strand
Palace Hotel very well organized, and strangely cheap. Wliat
makes this hotel unique among English hotels is such things as,
hot and cold water lavatory in every room, free baths, no tips,
second serving of any dish without extra charge. I think there
is no other hotel that offers these things. I would stay in it, were
it only for the lavatory and the bath. The difference to the
comfort of the client is tremendous. Odd that in 1910 such
elementary conveniences and commonsenses should be unique.
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